





She was quite a lady in her time 

Her gleaming props and great proud wings challenged the 
morning sun. 

Her sleekness was that of a beautiful young dame. 

Her engines bore the wrath of strength yet her interior was 
that of a lady. 

She supported a full galley and a colorful, plush interior. 

Her flight deck was second to none. 

She was the queen of the fleet and the pride of the company at 
the time. 


Today she sports a different name. 

Her sleekness is undiminished. 

She holds her head high and tips her wing to all who glance 
her way. 

She is strong and untarnished and greets the wind with 
mirrored steel as she crosses the silvered sky. 

She is a great lady, youngest of her time. 


She is Boss Bird. By STEVE JOHNSON 








